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1). you know a friend who's ailing? 


Give him Judge! 


For a fount of fun 
Give 
Has he 


Heebee-jeebees or 


him 


grippe or 


To assist the case 


unfailing 


Judge! 


halitosis, 
cirrhosis. 


prognosis 





Give him Judge! 


Do vou know a cynic scornful? 
Give him Judge! 
Would you heal his manner mournful? 
Give him Judge! 
For the kicke1 
With a temper that’s cvcloni 
It’s a never-failing toni 


Ww ho Is chronic 


Give him Judge! 


Do vou know a lad at college 


Give him Judge! 


While he’s busy gaining knowledg« 
Give him Judge 
For the under-grad who rightly 


Burns the midnight mazda brightly 
It's a joyous journal sprightly 
Give him Judge! 


Here's the best of relaxations 
Turn to Judge! 

lor the gayest illustrations 
Turn to Judge! 

For the pithy words of sages 

Re: our movies and our stages 

lor the nation’s brightest pages 
Turn to Judge! 
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Whether salesman or physician 
Send for Judge! 
Whether clerk or electrician 
Send for Judge! 
Whether drawing-room adorner, 
Whether Cynic, Saint or Scorner, 
Clip the coupon in the corner 
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Judge, 
627 West 43rd Street, 
New York, N. \ 
Ju lve for 52 weeks r ) 
104 £7 Ri) 
Julge will send a Christmas eard o 
thought and each week Judge l go f } 
ge and a remembrance of a thoughtful er 
Enelosed $% for subseriy tion to be 
hame, 
Name 
Address 
( Stat 
"len send Judge to 
Name 
Address 
City Stat 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Mr. Hoover’s proposal of a 
three-billion-dollar fund 
to take unemployment 
should meet with the hearty ap- 
proval of all the “lame ducks” in 
the House and Senate. 


reserve 
care of 


The Hotel Biltmore in 
York City has opened 
room for meditation. 


New 
a special 
Guests will 
find this most useful just after 
paying their bills. 


Right now we don’t know which 
is the hazardous way of 
traveling, transatlantic flying or 
crossing on a 


spected ship. 


most 


Government in- 


We learn from the press that 
broadcasting has added five hun- 
dred words to the average radio 
fan’s And we 
print any of 


\ ocabulary. 
wouldn’t dare to 
them. 


“The Best Laid Plans—” 
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Dr. Raymond Pearl, of Johns 
Hopkins University, has come to 
the conclusion that the people of 
the United States want both 
liquor and a prohibition law. The 
whole country 
lager heads. 


seems to be at 


Well, the holiday season is here 
again, and we want to wish you 
all a Merry Christmas and a 
whoopee New Year! 
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“My gawd, what a place to bring me on the morning after.” 


First Chorus Girl — Loretta 
made quite a name for herself on 
the London tour. 

Second Oh, yes? 

First—Yes. Lord Wimbledon 
Bromsleigh Salisbury Clavers- 
leigh-Chestershire Worcesterbury 
Chelmsford-Throckmorton. 


Doctor—Now, take this dark- 
colored bottle when you get up, 
and this oily mixture the last 
thing before you go to bed. 

Patient (from New Jersey )— 
Yeah, but 

Doctor—Is there anything you 
don’t understand ? 

Patient—Yeah, what's the idea 
of takin’ the oily medicine the 
latest? 









The Ostrich 

The ostrich is a gawky biped, 

All one color: gray, not striped. 

He roams the deserts of Aus- 
tralia, 

Where thought is wasted on re- 


galia. 


He cocks a sharp, suspicious eye 

On every female passer by, 

Lest the plumes that hide his slats 

Be plucked again for women’s 
hats. 


And, like the folk who put on airs, 
To hint at brains that aren't 
theirs, 
The ostrich, too, will hide his 
bean, 
Believing thus he won’t be seen. 
GreorGce MITCHELL 


She’s the Same Gal Who 
Couldn’t Kipple 
He—Do you like Mencken? 

She—I don’t know. How do 
you do it? 


Tue Gunman’s Son—Look, Dad, Santa Claus brought me just 


what I wanted. 





to 
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There’s Many a Slip— 


First Witness—Just think, the 
co-respondent was one of the 
pillars of the church! 

Second Witness—And the trial 
will probably fo down in court 


annals as the famous pillar case, 


Serious Novelist My dear fel- 
low, condole with me! My pub- 
lishers reject my title! 

Humorist Who Works at His 
Trade Out of Hours —A natural 
catastrophe, old man. 

Novelist—A—a what? 

Humorist—Sure! A title waive! 


“He’s a wiry little chap.” 
“He doesn’t look it. What does 
he do?” 


“Connects tele phones.” 


“Maybe I shouldn't have 
brought this up,” said the aviator 
as the plane began to fall. 








A horse divided against itself- 








“Father’s on fire—the party will be a success after all!” 


“What are you going to do on 
your vacation?” 

“Going on a Roman holiday.” 

“What's that?” 

“Oh, just going Roman around 
the country.” 


Lines Written Many 
Years Hence 


(With Apologies) 


I remember, I remember 
Smith, and Hoover, too, 
And everything, if they got in, 
They promised they would do: 
The tariff would be excellent; 
The farmers’ chronic grief 
Would vanish when they had ap- 
plied 


Abundant farm relief. 


I remember, I remember 
Those pledges good and true, 
I used to think that each would 
be 
Most certainly put through; 
It was a childish ignorance, 
But now ’tis little joy 
That things are now just what 
they were 
When I was but a boy. 
ArtTHUR NEWMAN 
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4 letter to 
Santa Claus 
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IT’S A PLANT! SHOUTED THE 
SURPRISED SWINDLERS 





Lash do« n your bibs, infants, lap up your grog, and let’s scud along under hare 


poles. “Now, Shamus, me lad,” qrilled Miss Gilhooley, “what is an oyster?” ‘An 
oyster?” sparred Shamus, “Faiz, it’s a fish that’s built like a nut!” Anda simply 


lousy New Year to you all, my dears. 





Boy Frienp—I’m scared to death of your Pa. I’m taking his shoes off so he can’t 
hurt me if he kicks me out! 
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Why Pullman Porters Are 
Called George 
By 
Gurney “Engineer” Williams 
Props by 


George “Fireman” Lichtenstein 


This is the unretcuched account 
of the origin and growth of the 
as applied to Pull- 
man porters, and if you want to 
listen to the story you'll have to 
get someone to read it to you, be- 


name George 


cause you know as well as I do 
that you can't hear anything if 
you read it to yourself. All 
right. 

Many years ago a man named 
Herman Schnellzenheimer (never 
mind) and his small daughter 
Irma were riding across. the 
country on the transcontinental 
limited, and I'll bet you don't 
know what motive was. taking 
them to New York. Well, sir, ii 
was a locomotive, and after you 
get over that I'll explain to you 
that Herman was the man who 
first thought of renting hassocks 
to train patrons for long journeys. 
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He charged 5, 10 and 15 cents for 
them according to size, and ex- 
press trains came to be known as 
5, 10, 15's. The ten-cent size 
wasn't popular and was_ with- 
drawn from circulation; so these 
trains were called 5:15’s, and 
that’s all I have to say about that 
or you'll think I’m giving you the 
runaround about this George 
business. 

Well, this Mr. Schnellzen— 
this guy and his daughter were 
coming across country and 
Herman was having an awful 
time keeping Irma amused. 
“Trma,” he ‘would say every time 
a westbound train would flash by 
them, “look; there’s a train going 
the other way,” and Irma would 
look at it wide eved and then Sav 
in that innocent lisping way of 
hers, “Yes, daddy. East is east 
and west is west, but never the 
twains shall meet head-on.” 
That is worth five bucks in any 
Booby Sayings of Dumb Kids de- 
partment, but I'll throw it in 
here, because it fits nicely.) 
Heigh ho, where are we? 

Well, by the time they got to 
Pittsburgh there were only six 
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Handshake, Loyal Order of 


Pullman Porters. 


passengers, the conductor, and 
the engine crew left—just nine 
people. It had been a long, tire- 
some journey and the engineer 
and fireman were pretty bored 
and all, so the fireman told the 
engineer a funny joke and the 
engineer laughed so hard he got 
a stitch in his side and had to 
stop the train for a minute. Well, 
sir, just before he opened the 
throttle again he looked ahead 
and saw that the bridge was out! 
And they tell me that that is the 
origin of the famous adage that 
a stitch in time saves nine, but 
that’s so far-fetched you'll prob- 
ably have to read it all over again, 
although I warn you in advance 
that it isn’t worth the trouble. 

Anyhow, four of the passengers 
got out and looked over the situa- 
tion and one of them said, “I’ve 
got a pack of cards; let’s get up 
a little bridge.” Well, they did, 
and one guy got all the honors in 
hearts and six little ones, and bid 
three, which is good bridge, as 
you know; but the engineer looked 
it over and said no, he wouldn’t 
move the train an inch until the 
regular bridge was fixed, so those 
poor guys had to sit there an hour 
and play until two of them had 
won four rubbers with which they 
waded across the-river to summon 
aid. 

So finally a bunch of the 
wrecking crew barged up on a 
handear, and the foreman’s name 
was George. And this Herman 
I spoke of twenty minutes ago, 
my time, was so glad to see the 
foreman that he stepped up, held 
out his hand and said, “Porter 
there, George,’ and the men 
shook hands. 

And that’s why Pullman por- 
ters are called George, and if you 
can see any connection, whatever, 


you should send for the veterinary 


and cut out white bread. 
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Mrs. Jones—No, Mr. Jones isn’t in. 
moment—there’s his plane now. 


~ 
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But I expect him any 
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Down Witnu Sewer Grarr! THUNDERED THI 


Honest Po .iricians 


Moe and Joe have late special; grab a look. Sambo had been 
accused of lifting a ticker. “Well, Sambo, you’r acquitted of 
said Hizoner. ‘“‘Whazzat 
“Why, that’s the sentence; 
“Does ’at mean Ah’s gotta 
asked Sambo. Oh, for a nice 


the charge of stealing that watch,” 
mean?” queried the blackamoor. 
you’re acquitted!” rasped the heak. 


return de watch?” , clean old joke.... 
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“Listen, 263, I am Mrs. King Solomon 381. 


What are you 
wearing at our dear husband’s next wedding tomorrow?” 





Shopper at Curtain Materials 
Oh, dear, I simply 
can’t decide which will look best, 
the calico or the cretonne ! 
Take a chintz, 
lady—go on, take a chintz! 

No SO goods. 


( ounter- 


Salesman - 


But here’re a couple of crafty 
ones e 

Columbus — Listen, willya, 
Queenie? All I need to discover 
America with, is 

Tsabella—Let's not talk ship. 

But he got the jib. 


S. S. Epileptic—Didn’t the 
S. S. Apathetic say she put in at 
Honolulu for a week? 

S. S. Apopleptic—Yes, but she 
was only fueling. 

And then they all sang to 
gether, “I Hear You Coaling 


Me!” 


Well, here it is almost Christ- 
mas (providing this gets in the 
right issue), so we'll have to have 
one Christmas joke... 

“Thank God,” said the par- 
doned lifer, “there is a Sanity 
Clause!” 


When in doubt, 
gagster’s boon... 

First College Youth—I hear 
this Vassar bunch that’s coming 
tonight is only so-so. 

Second—Well, we'll 
make the best of it. 


turn to 


the 


have to 


Here’s one in a lighter vein... 

Physiology Prof.—Hoosits, do 
you know what great artery car- 
ries the blood from the heart? 

Student—Aorta. 

Prof.—Certainly you should! 
Come now, tax your brain a bit 
and tell me what it is! 


“‘Women are all the same.” 
“Yeah, after a fashion.” 
—JAQUITA 




















| Mitch Ado About Nothing | 

— - 
Do Your New Year Resolving 
Early 








The trouble with making New 
Year Resolutions is that they are 
usually made on New Year’s Eve, 
when one has difficulty making 
anything but the grade. 

On New Year’s day one can’t 
set one’s mind on making resolu- 
tions because one’s mind is mak- 
ing too many revolutions. 

This vear, however, we deter- 
mined to make ours early. So we 
called up the Committee on Reso- 
lutions. 

“We want to make a few simple 
resolutions,” we told it. 

“One of the things that bothers 
us is, we can’t seem to remember 
to pay our debts. We write them 
on our cuffs, but we send our shirts 
to the laundry, and there you are.” 

“Don’t write your debts on 
your cuffs,” we were advised. 
“Of course they'll be torn off. 
Have them tattooed on your neck, 
where you'll be able to see them 
every morning when you shave. 
What else ?”’ 

“We've a bad habit we must 
correct. We bite Policemen in 
the ankle.” 

“There are two ways to prevent 
Policeman-ankle-biting,’”’ advised 
the Committee. “One is to move 
to a town where the Police are 
without ankles, and the other is 
to have your Dentist remove your 
top cuspids and your lower cus 
pidors. Are you satisfied with 
your iron shot?” 

“Yes,” we lied. “But we are 
resolved to make longer drives.” 

“You probably look up,” said 
the Committee. 

“No,” we ventured. “We can 
see the whole length of our drive 
without taking our eye off the 
ball.” 

“That's topping,” said the 
Committee. How’s your Bridge?” 

“Our Bridge is rather weak,” 
we admitted. ‘“What’ll we do?” 

“Resolve to make an appoint 
ment with your Dentist,” said the 
Committee, and before we could 
make a snappy come-back, Cen 
tral had cut us off and we re- 
solved to have our telephone am- 
putated. 

—Gerorce MitTcHeELt. 
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DOG’S LIFE 











Sally Samoyede, heiress, is back with her titled catch—the 
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Baron Schnauzer 





Sue—Good-bye, darling; we must part now. 


train is starting 


I believe 





the 
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THE CAPTIVE 
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AMERICAN TRAGEDIES 
Fire menaces the headquarters of a prominent vice society 
10 
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If We Must Have an All 
American Team 


The editor of Jupee has ap- 
pointed me football expert for 
the season of 1928. Why he 
waited until the end of the sea- 
son, I don’t know. If you really 
want to know why he waited until 
the end of the season—but maybe 
you don’t want to know. Do you 


want to know? Even if you 
asked him, I don’t think he'd tell 
you. Winter's coming on, you 


know, and it’s pretty windy out 
side anyway. 

My instruction in the matter 
is to select an All American Foot 
ball Team. He felt that I was 
fitted because of my expe rience 
on the gridiron. I played at 
Nebraska University in 1896-7 

I played saxophone on the 
Varsity Band. 

After working practically al- 
most completely incessantly for 
one whole evening I concluded 
there was only one big. clean, 
honest method of selecting an 
All American Team. That method 
is to place the entire matter in 
the hands of The International 
Correspondence Schools. 

I have waited patiently for 
your laughter to die. I am seri- 
ous. Can’t you see the far-reach- 
ing prospects of such a team? 
There are many hundreds of thou 
sands of students, perhaps, to 
Every nook and 
cranny of this great country of 


select from. 


ours is a potential training camp. 
Here are my arguments for 
such a team: 


Every postman in the United 
States would be a football coach. 

Every mail-box could be a goal 
post. 

Just picture an I. C. S. substi- 
tute, wrapped in his big blanket, 
headgear taut, warming up in 
front of a little bench—running 
up and down—waiting patiently 
beside a little green mail-box out 
in Belleville, Kansas, to be called 
into the game. 

Suppose old I. C. S. were play- 
ing Army at the Polo Grounds. 
Only the Army team and a couple 
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of postmen would be on the field. 
Cagle would kick off at the mail 
man’s. whistle. The ball would 
be picked up on the twenty yard 
line, loaded into an air-mail 
plane and dropped at 227 West 
Hoop mt.. Cincinnati, Ohio. 
where Huntyfimmy, star I. C. S 
safety man, would put a new 
stamp on it, toss it into another 
mail plane and return it to the 
twenty-nine-vard line at the Polo 
Grounds. One of the postmen 
would play center for old 1. C. S. 
Quarterback Fuddygillstein, I. C. 
S., playing in the Boo Center, 
Iowa, postoffice, would call sig 
nals over the radio to an ampli- 
fier at the Polo Grounds. An 
Army player would anticipate the 
play and bark—‘‘Watch out, fel 
las! I think it’s an end run 
through Albany and Cleveland !’’) 





LA 
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At the snap signal, the postman- 
center passes the ball into a mail 
box and it is sent to Boo Center, 
Iowa, where Quarterback Fud 
dygillstein receives it, places a 
forward pass stamp on it and ad 
dresses it to Butch Bing, I. C. S. 
end tearing through the Christ- 
mas rush in the Tittletunk, Okla- 
homa, postoffice. It is intercepted 
there by a little man who thinks 
it’s just another one of his wife's 
bundles. The little man fails to 
hold it, however, and the pass is 
incompleted. It is returned to 
the Polo Grounds and given to the 
referee, who is the Postmaster 
General. He discovers _ that 
Quarterback Fuddygiilstein used 
a canceled forward pass stamp. 
Old I. C. S. is penalized fifteen 
vards and Quarterback Fuddy 
gillstein is sent to Atlanta for two 
years. 

Whoa—Army man hurt! It’s 
Cagle!!! He’s fallen—oh-h-h!! 

he’s fallen ASLEEP! Time 
out. Cagle is on his feet again 
The crowd cheers. Cagle even 
gets a few postcards from sporty 
I. C. S. cheering sections over the 
country. Game resumes. Signals 
from the amplifier. The I. C. S. 

(Continued on page 26) 





International Correspondence School student out in Belleville, 
Kan., waiting to be called into the qame. 
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Art Editor, Phil Rosa 


Do a Scrooge 


n the assumption that during the Christmas 
season all intelligent persons are somewhat 
cock-eyed, all serious remarks sure to be 
hooted down in the hubbub of merrymaking, and all 
sober thought inhibited by an instinctive knowledge 
that nothing matters except generosity, good cheer 
and tom-foolery—on this fairly safe assumption the 
wise editor is supposed to rest briefly from his mighty 
labors of informing, guiding and e’en preserving 
humanity. He is supposed to stick a sprig of mistle- 
toe in his hat, a flask in his hip-pocket, and a note on 
the sanctum door reading, to lunch. Back 
after January first.” 

The trouble is that it ain’t so. 

If you are a prompt reader, you are perusing this 
page the week before Christmas. If you are wise in 
the ways of printing, you are aware that it had to be 
written about the first of December. And moreover, 
that next week while the carols are actually ringing, 
the candles twinkling and the corks popping, your 
editorial servants will have to be moiling at weighty 
matters for mid-winter publication. j 


“Gone 


Not to be too self-conscious about the trade we ply, 
we cite these drab facts merely to illustrate the thesis 
that our machine civilization is taking genuine im 
pulsiveness out of life. We moderns are cursed with 
anticipativeness. Where there to be much 
forethought, joy languishes. Nobody any more seems 
to do anything on the spur of a crazy moment. The 
do - your - shopping - early - wrap - securely - address- 
plainly-mail-early stuff puts a crimp in Christmas. 

What kind of a gift is it that is bought in Sep- 
tember, tied up and covered with Christmas seals and 
tucked away in the bureau drawer? 

We are told that in large cities the biggest depart- 
ment store day of the year is the Friday after Thanks- 
giving—so meek have the holiday shoppers become! 

When on a broiling beach last summer a fair lady 
boasted to that her Christmas cards were all 
addressed and stamped, our false tongue praised her 
prudence but our heart pitied her for her prosiness. 

What merriment must reign in that house where 
husband and wife decided some weeks ago to be sen- 
sible this year and give each other a nice washing 
machine, and then, for extra measure of good sense, 
had it installed at once! 

Nor can we grant much except an unimaginative 
generosity to those who make presents of money— 


has too 


us 





Associate Editor, Richard J. Walsh 








Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


the most useful and the most graceless of all gifts. 

Not to be opened until Christmas? .Of course not! 
No package ought to be delivered until Christmas Eve 
at the earliest. No shopping ought to be done by 
anybody until, say, after a good lunch and a couple 
of drinks on the afternoon of December 24th. 

Of course, Mister Wiseacre and Madame Bigwig, 
we know that this is quite impossible in a world of 
shops and subways, railroads and express companies, 
elevators, traffic cops, counting-rooms, time-clocks 
and C. O. D.’s. The last-minute shopper is a fool. 
Away with the creature of impulse, for he encumbers 
the earth. Down with Spontaneity, Caprice and 
Vagary. Hooray for Common Sense! 

And yet, let us implore you, save your soul and 
cherish the spirit of Christmas by just this much— 
do this Christmas one deed, one little deed, that you 
hadn’t planned; buy one single precious item of your 
shopping late, very, very late; give one gift you can't 
afford, some perfectly useless, wild and _ beautiful 
object; go somewhere quite unexpectedly; do some- 
thing nobody ever saw you do before; send a tradition 
crashing to the ground; if it is your wont to be 
wicked, be good for a bit; if you are normally good, 
be wicked briefly; bust loose; shock the natives; go 
whimsical for a day or an hour; do a Scrooge! 

And 


have, if ve will, a Merry Merry Christmas, 


so, stout masters and sweet maids, may ye 


Elder Generation Notes No. 3 


At ENTY-YEAR-OLD boy was brought into a New 
- York court by his mother, who complained that 
he was “the laziest boy in the world.” For a time 
after graduating from school he earned eleven dollars 
a week and gave her ten of them. But he got fired 
or walked out of one job after another. What was 
the trouble? “Philip is a good boy; he doesn’t drink, 
smoke or hang around on street corners,” said his 
mother. “It isn’t that he is stupid. He’s not, but he 
just says, “The people who work never smile, so why 
should I, mamma?’” The judge threatened to give 
him six months in jail unless he got a job and kept 
it. Well, that is the just and proper attitude, con- 
sidering how the world is. You couldn’t expect a 
hard-pressed widow to support a grown son in happy 
sloth. And yet—Philip certainly scored a_ point 
against our adult generation when he said, lightly, 
“The people who work never smile.” 


—R. J. W. 
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SO YOU BOUGHT THESE BULBS TO RAISE CUR- 
RENTS, HEY? YELLED RABINOWITZ 


“What's that terrible noise in the apartment upstairs?” sifted 
a prober. “Odds collars and cuffs!” admitted He Who Gets 
Grilled. “It’s only the cove from the furniture instalment place 
collecting his easy payments!” 
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Strout Pepestrian (complacently)—This is lucky for me— 
some one has shoveled a path all the way down this hill! 





**He Was a Power——”’ 


He entered the shop like a ship 
at full steam. His was the dig 
nity of an ocean liner, his the 
force of a steam roller. Business 
associates said he had a Mind 
Like a Sword, a Will of Iron, a 
Backbone of Steel. He was, in 
other words, a Power in the 
Business World. And he was out 
to buy a Christmas gift for his 
wife. 

“A Christmas gift for my 
wife,” he rumbled at the sales 
girl. But Powers in the Business 
World were her meat. 

“A chemise with éeru encrus 
tations in the geometric manner 
of Vionnet?” she shot at him. 
The Face that Awed the Board 
of Directors grew vacant, even 
furtive. 

“A tea-gown with a feeling for 
animation restrained by seam 
manipulation?” she said. His 
Mind of Steel crumbled and dis- 
solved. 

“Or perhaps this night-robe. 
with assymetrical appliqués sug 
gesting—" Suddenly he was 
stone deaf, he saw spots before 
his eyes, his breath came in 
assymetrical appliqués—. He 
swayed and would have fallen if 
she hadn’t clutched his arm. 

“Which will you take?” she 
hissed in his ear. His Steel 
Backbone crumpled. He heard 
her voice faintly, from a great 
distance. From another great 
distance (or maybe it was the 
same one), his own answered. 

“T’ll take them all.” He 
clutched the salesgirl for sup- 
port—but she pushed him care- 
lessly against the counter. Un- 
able to move, he stayed there. 
What cared she? Her work was 
done. She sold him the whole 
department. Christmas morning, 
when his wife saw the gifts, she 
eloped with the chauffeur. Well—. 

—CaTHERINE GIRDLER 
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JUDGE 
Our Emotional Apparati and 
How They are Controlled 


The Spleen, the Ardour, the Gumption 
and the Dander all demand as much 
attention as the Teeth and the Nails 


By Dr. Theophrastus Seuss 















The Care of the Gumption 


One part of the human equipment that should 
never be slighted is the Gumption. To cure one 
of chronic laziness and sloth, stir the Gumption 
vigorously on the first Tuesday following the first 
Monday of every month. 








Where Is the Dander, and Vh fe~ 
How to Get It Up? ¥ : Y > 


a 7 Y y 
There are two divergent schools of thought 6 Vf y ’ 
: 


concerning the Dander, each claiming that it : 6 Nw 
is situated in a different locality. Hence, when \ Z 
you want to get your Dander Up, you must Yyp, 
employ two doubtful methods alternately. 
( Note—The same confusion exists in regards to ~ os 
the Ire, which may be roused much in the same 

fashion. ) wits 











The World Now Ardour-Conscious 


A few years ago, no lady could mention her Ardour without a blush. Today, happily, people are 
more frank. They have their Ardours dampened regularly by experts, and discuss the treatment after- 
wards without the least embarrassment. 
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Report of the Perelman Beard Commission 


Back in 1632 when the horse was first invented 
the newspapers was submerged with letters cursing 
horses as a mere fad and would not last and if feet 
was good enough for my grandfather, why they are 
good enough for me, etc. But the horse is here to 
stay, I will hazard. It was the 
same way with fireless cookers, 
and Clayton, Jack- 
They are all 


here to stay. Now I and my 


corn pone, 
son, and Durante. 


mob has been teasing ourself 
with the idea that Santa Claus 
should ought to be re-uphol- 
stered and given a new leash on life. 


Well, this 


same bunch of cheap knockers and Bolsheviks has 
come forward again and says you can not get a 


leopard to change his spats or something. This 
just goes to show what they know about leopards. 
In the first place Santa Claus is not a leopard and 
it makes me boil to hear them backbite on him when 
he is up in Lapland and can not defend himself. 
In the second place everybody knows that a healthy 
leopard changes his spats every four months and 


along 


about this season the shoe clerks is worn 


to a mere 


Frazier just waiting on leopards alone. 
The manager of a certain shoe 
store on Evans Street told me 
recently: “I and my staff of shoe 
clerks are being worn to a mere 
Frazier just waiting on leopards 
who are changing their spats.” 
Fig. 2 Well, I guess I have proved my 
point so we will omit the re 

buttal and get on to something else. 
As a first step we brooched our plan to Dan 
Beard, that is a noted beard architect and designer 
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of many famous beavers. Few people know that 
the beards worn by King George, Charles Evans 
Hughes, and Calvert Coolidge is the handiwork of 
Dan, for he is so modest that he rarely 


permits 
himself to be seen nude in publie places. 


However, 
we “bearded” him in his lair (ha, ha, ha!) and 
found him just mixing the batter 





sioth conga ? for one of his delicious lair 

ATTY: Mis, sage cakes. He served us portions 
are . 

: cae > cS of cake and kumyss and regaled 

PEER Eat us with many bizarre anecdotes 

Fig. 3 on his pocket regaler. One of 


them concerned the time he was 
Centre College on the eve of the 
Centre-College-Dartmouth game. All their players 
had full beards and the Dartmouths was smooth- 
faced with downy complexions to boot. Centre was 
afraid that the Dartmouths would cease the Centres 
by the beard and hold them till the ball was passed. 
What Dan advised can be found in his little pamph- 
let, ‘How the Big Game Was Shaved,” put out by 
Doubleday, Levine and Co. 

Santa Claus this year will have his pick of the 
four models shown above. Fig. 1 is the ‘Fin- 
Dopey,” to be worn with a double-1 
no hat. 


called in by 


yosomed suit and 
It has a secret drawer for holding rejec- 
tion slips and is ideal for editors of comic magazines 
and other fiends. Fig. 2, the 
“Trader Horn,” is wired for 
electricity and lights up with 
an eerie glow at night that is 
positively zoftik. When pushed 
around with the hands it is use 
ful for general housework and just chases dirt. In 
Fig. 3, the ‘““Underbrush,” 


Fig. 4 


we see something for the 
(Continued on page 31) 





























During a train halt one of the passengers got off and asked a member of the local 
chamber of commerce what town it was. 
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r. Austin Srrone, having seen “Strange 

Interlude’ —including the box-office  state- 

ments—unquestionably scratched his head a 
couple of times and meditated thus: “If audiences 
are making O'Neill wealthy for suggesting to them 
what is going on in his characters’ brains merely by 
means of words, they'll probably make me even 
wealthier for showing them what is going on in my 
characters’ brains not only with words but with some 
very snappy scenery to boot.”” Whereupon Mr. Strong 
stopped scratching his head long enough to write 
“A Play Without a Name,” which, from a critical 
point of view, may be said to be a failure for the 
simple reason that Mr. Strong’s characters haven't 
any brains for anything to be going on in. 

That this Mr. Strong is the most sentimental of 
our playwrights is already sufficiently known. The 
milk of human kindness, to him, is a thick, rich cream. 
He writes characters from the neck down, carefully 
stopping just this side of the waistline, of course, 
and centering his activities in the cardiac region. 
In his latest play he has accordingly caused scenery 
to be painted to represent the brain of his chief 
character when it should much more relevantly have 
been constructed to represent that character's heart. 
His character does not think; he merely feels. And 
what he feels proceeds out of the emotional quotient 
of a sophomore. 

If Mr. Strong is curious to observe how an inter- 
esting play may be built upon his fundamental idea, 
I refer him to the work of the Russian, Evreinoff. 
All that Mr. Strong has made of it is a Pollyanna 
story embellished with some trick scenery. His 
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imagination, when it comes to depicting the imagina- 
tion of the human brain—even the brain of such a 
sentimental dolt as his protagonist—is decidedly 
feeble. It seems, after having got its initial sugges- 
tion from O’Neill’s “Strange Interlude,’ to rest 
largely in a further appropriation of the tom-tom 
beating from O'Neill’s “The Emperor Jones.” 

The acting company, save for Miss Katherine 
Wilson, displays no especial talent. 


(> of the oldest and most familiar stories of the 
theatre concerns a horse that appeared in sup- 
port of the late Beerbohm Tree in one of Shake- 
speare’s chronicle plays and that, on the opening 
night, at an important moment in the performance 
disconcertingly proved that it wasn’t housebroken. 
Poor Tree, trembling with mortification over the 
contretemps, at the conclusion of the not too well 
acted play bade of his brother Max some word of 
comfort. But all that Max would venture was that 
the horse “‘was evidently something of a critic.” 
Tree’s horse apparently has a relative in the mule 
who appears in “Rainbow.” On the opening night 
of that musical comedy the aforesaid mule emulated 
his overseas colleague, and, though his criticism in 
substance covered almost as much ground as Mr. 
Dudley Nichols’ of “Strange Interlude” and though 
a considerable measure of it was lodged somewhat in- 
discriminately, part of it, at least, was just. For if 
ever a good musical show was ruined by careless pro- 
duction on the occasion of its initial performance, 
this “Rainbow” is that show. 
(Continued on page 28) 





Theatre 


“The Sacred Flame” (Miller)—A few “Congai” (Harris)—Helen Menken in 





Digest 


“A Play Without a Name” (Booth)— 





dull spots but many more that are surely 
not dull. 

“Major Barbara” (Guild)—My agents 
report that the Guild performance on this 
occasion is considerably below par. 


“The Royal Box” (Belmont)—A creaky 
revival of a creakier play. 

*Holiday’’ (Plymouth)—A most amus- 
ing comedy by Philip Barry, very well 
staged. 

The Age of Innocence” (Empire)— 
The Mlle. Cornell in a weak stage version 
of the Wharton novel of the same name. 


“Macbeth” (Knickerbocker)—Revival 
noteworthy only because of Gordon 
Craig's settings. 

“A Most immoral Lady” (Cort)— 
Alice Brady still looking for a worth-while 
play 

_ Lady Lies” (Little)—Feeble 
stuff. 


a melodramatic yellow-back. 

“Mima” (Belasco)—To be reviewed. 

“The Jealous Moon” (Majestic)— 
Pseudo-fantastic boredom. 

“Rainbew” (Gallo)—A good musica! 
comedy poorly produced 

“The Wild Duck’ (49th Street)—As a 
revival, neither particularly wild nor a 
duck. 

‘This Year of Grace’ (Selwyn)—The 
only clever thing about this revue is the 
showmanship that has put it over. 

“The Squealer’ (Forrest)—‘‘Who are 
you?” “Bruce Balderdash, of the United 
States Secret Service!” 

“Angela” (Ambassador)—To be re- 
viewed next week. 

_ “Mr. Moneypenny” (Cosmopolitan)— 
Not to the taste of this doctor. 

“The Perfect Alibi” (Hopkins)—Mys- 

tery a la A. A. Milne. 


Nothing to it. 

“Tin Pan Alley” (Republic)—The 
critical emphasis is on the ‘‘pan.” 

“Jarnegan” 3 (Longacre)—Jim Tully 
went around to see what had ery to 
his book. Three minutes later found him 
in the nearest speakeasy. 

“Treasure Gwi”’ (Alvin)—Dismal flop. 

“Night Hostess © (Vanderbilt)— 
Equally dismal success. 

‘The New Moon’”’ (Imperial)—By way 
of relief from the omnipresent jazz opera. 
Diverting musical comedy. 

“Three Cheers” (Globe)—Will Rogers, 
some good leg-work and a very agreeable 
evening. 

“Animal Crackers” (44th Street)— 
Enough laughs for two shows. 

“Tonight at Twelve” (Hudson)—Sex 
and mystery combined into supine enter- 
tainment. 


“On Call” (Waldorf)—Sex claptrap. 


“Whoopee” (New Amsterdam)—To be 
lectured on in the next issue. 

“Hold Everything” (Broadhurst) — 
Entertaining leg and larynx show. 

“Billie” (Erlanger)—George Cohan's 
lines are the feature of this one. 

“‘Jealousy’’ (Elliott)—‘‘She loves me, 
she loves me not’’ repeated for two hours 
by two actors. 

“The High Read’ (Fulton)—Edna 
Best and an excellent company in a 
mildly diverting Lonsdale comedy. 

“Young Leve’’ (Masque)—Pretty 
cheap stuff, badly directed. 

“Paris” (Music Box)—Some good 
songs but nothing in the way of a play 

“Little Accident” (Morosco)—A fresh 
and humorous little comedy. 

“Exceed Small” (Comedy)—A 
stale copy of better plays on the same 
subject. 


“The Grey Fox” (Playhouse)—Zero. 
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TAKE OUT THAT CLAUS! 
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BARRISTERS 


See how Sidney’s schnozzle is sicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought. “Now,” 


began the Good Old Absent-Minded Prof., unwrapping a parcel, “ 
strate to the class the internal structure of the frog.” 
sandwiches!” piped the biology class. 

moments ago,” said the startled scientist. 


Our Publications Make 
Known Christmas 


The American Mercury: Bab- 
bittry and Bromidry are on 
horseback. . . . Foolish bells and 
futile bells clamor forth for 


nothing at all. ... I don’t believe 
that Christmas falls on Christmas 
anyhow; I think that Christmas 
falls on Michaelmas 

Liberty: It is now ten years 
that awful war has ended. 
We are pleased to announce that 
our new serial is entitled “Ten 
Years After.” At your festive 
Christmas board, reflect how, ten 
years ago, our boys spent their 
Christmas. You will recall those 
terrible times all the more clearly 


iT O67... << 


since 


after reading our new serial. ... 
The New Yorker: Of all 
things! Up Broadway, down 


Fifth Avenue, across Park—even 


in the God-forsaken Bowery, 
they are celebrating Christmas. 
Santa Claus, with reindeer and 
what-not, goes scurrying up 
Broadway, down Fifth Avenue, 
across Park—even in that God- 
forsaken Bowery. When will 
the Eighth Avenue Subway be 


finished? ... 

Time: Little boys, little girls 
hang up stockings. Fathers’— 
mothers’ faces grow gaunt, pock- 
ets become pinched, in order that 


little boys, little girls wake up to- 
morrow (Christmas) with stock- 
ings full, replete, bursting. .. . 
Judge, Jr.: Christmas is here! 
And so is Bobbé Arnst, and 
Veuve Clicquot, and Bobbé Arnst, 
So we'll all go to the Heigh-Ho, 
or shall it be the Ritz? Christ- 
mas is here! And Bobbé Arnst! 
—Daviv S. LEHMAN 


I shall demon- 


“But that is two hamburger 
“Now I could swear I ate my lunch a few 
And, at three cents a word, it’s dirt cheap. 


Serve Her Right 


His Mistress—Now look here, 
Mrs. Blank, I’m not going to 
stand for this any longer, if you 
don’t quit trying to win your hus 
band back from me, I'll go out 
and see my lawyer and sue you 
for alienation of affection! 

—Raovut BLuMBERG 
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very earthly and interesting play, “The Barker,” 
has been made into a long-winded, uneven but 


missed the 
simply be- 
cause the story lends itself to movie construction. 


interesting talking movie. If you 


original play, the movie is worth seeing 


Despite the atrocious miscasting and the usual 
throaty movietone reproduction, the story of a car- 
nival barker and his life, which for 
unchanged, has so much strength it rides rough-shod 


once remains 
over the feeble gestures of the hero, impersonated by 
old hairy-chested Milton Sills. 

As we always suspected, Mr. Sills is just as foolish 
when he gives tongue as he appears in dumb show. 
Mr. Sills never 
You take the veriest 
child of Hollywood, and once in a while he'll drop a 


There’s a man who enjoys his work. 
once forgets he’s a movie actor. 


stitch or stub his toe as he enters the drawing room, 
but not Mr. Sills. 

Right off the bat he is shown spieling before a tent 
show. Indubitably Mr. Sills is too great a star to 
submit to stage instruction, even though he has been 
a silent actor these many years. It is our guess that 
he just studied his manuscript and all by himself 
decided upon the unique method which he employs in 
delivering his lines. 

An ordinary, broken-down, stupid Broadway actor, 
called upon to characterize a carnival barker bally- 
hooing a muscle dancer would make some attempt to 
wham his speech at you and really get you into his 
tent—even Walter Houston made that mistake when 
he played the original réle. Catch Milton doing a 
thing like that. When Milton steps before the cam- 
era he knows that people don’t want to hear a carni- 
val speech; they want to hear Milton Sills, and with 
this item taken for granted the big man just leans 
back on his heels and with a kindly, forgiving smile 
for all his friends and admirers, takes his good old 
time about delivering that barker’s oration. 
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Dorothy Mackaill is the other chief performer, and 
while she works hard to make the character of the 
young lady who follows the carnival for profit and 
amusement come to life, she never once succeeds in 
making you believe she is anything but a Junior 
Leaguer who has worked very, very hard to make the 
annual Christmas charity play a real success. 

Despite the handicap Director Fitzmaurice im- 
posed on it, “The Barker” still manages to give you 
the wet sawdust smell of the carnival, and minor char- 
acters shame the principals in very ably supporting 
the scenario. Douglas Fairbanks, Junior, in a lead- 
ing part, does nothing to indicate his parentage. 


4 bbe years after, the Germans send over a movie 

replete with maps and diagrams, to show just why 
and how narrowly they lost the war. This picture 
has been showing in Germany for several years and 
has finally been released in this country with an 
American ending under the title, “Behind the German 
Lines.” It is a technical study for the most part, 
but to one fed up with pictures of pretty French peas 
ant girls, and monocled German officers, it is fasci- 
nating. The photography is beautiful, and the ani 
mated maps will give you a better picture of the war 
front than number of There is no 
discussion of the cause or effect of the war, but a 
simple outline of the German attack and its rise and 
decline. If you have any interest in the history of 
the war, you could find no more interesting record. 


any histories. 


QO: of those Hollywood products direct from the 

factory to the consumer exhibits itself in “Some 
one to Love.” It has a young man who chooses to 
call himself ‘““Buddy” Rogers mooning around in the 
part of a young music clerk who makes good and 
wins a twenty-million-dollar heiress. 


dull and childish. 


It is vulgar, 





The Movie Guide 


VIES 


(Two performance daily shows. Consult 
daily papers for theatre changes.) 


“Alias Jimmy Valentine” (Astor)—An 
old-fashioned crook play brightened up 
and made hilarious in places by William 
Haines. 

“The Barker” (Centra!) 
this issue. 

“4 Devils” (Gaiety)—Every old trick 
from the past lot of circus pictures. 

“Interference” (Criterion)—An ambi- 
tious but unsuccessful reproduction of the 
stage play. 


Reviewed in 


“The Singing Fool” (Winter Garden) — 
Mr. Jolson is another reason why Warner 
Brothers is a good stock to investigate. 


(Continuous shows only.) 

“Air Circus”—Original idea of peace- 
time flying school, but there is a mother 
in it most of the time 

“The Cameraman” (Parthenon, 
Brooklyn)—We still list this because it 
has Buster Keaton doing tricks 

“Docks of New York” (Peerless, 138th 
St.)\—A right good story and some un- 
usual photography. 





“Excess Baggage” (Lyric, 23rd St.)— 
Much better in every way than the play. 

“Homecoming”—A slow but interest- 
ing German post-war picture. 

“Outcast” (Keith's, 
side)—Some amusing 
Corinne Griffith. 

“The Magnificent Flirt”—Light, gay, 
and amusing. 

“The Patriot” (Cosmopolitan)—The 
outstanding ™ovie of the year, with Emil 
Jannings. 


8ist St., River- 
situations and 








“Behind the German Lines”—Re- 
viewed in this issue. 

“Show People” (Adelphia)—Long, but 
very funny antics by Marion Davies and 
William Haines. 

“Some One to Love”—Reviewed in 
this issue. 

“The Wedding March” (Loew's State) 
—Von Stroheim, that bad German boy, 
goes lech under the apple blossoms in a 
most ludicrous manner. 

“White Shadows”—South Sea pic- 
tures, native music, and a very enter- 
taining story. 
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THOUGHT THE BIG-TIME CLICK MAN 


Try one of Perelman’s delicious special sandwiches, folks, 
hooey on rye or white with chopped nuts and hokum filling. “So 
you sent two bucks for that appliance guaranteed to keep your 
electricity bills down? What was it?” asked Waffle. “A paper- 
weight!” snapped Snaffle in disgust. “Happy Times Sid” they 


used to call him at the mill. 


At Last, the Perfect Radio 
Tubes 


Public dancing in the streets 
greeted the first appearance to- 
day of the Little Beauty All 
Around Radio Tube and Mother's 
Helper. It would take too long 
to recount here all of the won- 
derful qualities possessed by this 
ingenious contrivance, but a few 
will give you a general idea. 

If a radio announcer says “ey- 
ther” the Little Beauty corrects 
the pronunciation and _ feeds 
“eether” to the loudspeaker. 
After “The Road to Mandalay” 
has been rendered three times on 
any given evening, the Little 
Beauty refuses to pick it up 
thereafter. This more than hu- 
man bit of glass and rubber auto- 
matically eliminates poor wise- 
cracks. Let an announcer say: 
“Here’s a laugh, folks. Next, 
though it is now 8 P. M., the 
Klein Cream Puff Syncopators 
will play ‘At Dawning.’ Ha, 
ha.” The sensitive Little Beauty 
hears this and shudders run 
through its grid and plate. Its 
delicate ions tremble and _ its 
socket reddens with exasperation. 
It functions and this is what you 
hear: “The next number will be 
‘At Dawning’ played by the Klein 
Cream Puff Syncopators.”’ 


But its greatest merit, its un- 
precedented perfection is yet to 
be mentioned. You have, let us 
assume, come home from the of- 
fice prepared for a quiet evening 
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with your favorite pipe and a 
good book. Your wife is com- 
placently knitting across the 
table from you. All is peaceful. 
The cat purrs and you catch 
yourself napping. Suddenly the 
bell rings. Mr. and Mrs. Gar- 
field drop in “just for a mo- 
ment.” The leaden minutes 
pass. Your hints perish in the 
air. They won’t go home. Your 
Little Beauty Radio Tube peeps 
out of the cabinet and sees this. 
Mustering all its strength, it 
takes a deep breath and loudly 
shouts through the horn: 

“IT IS WELL PAST MID- 
NIGHT AND WE ARE SIGN- 
ING OFF UNTIL EIGHT 
A. M. GOOD NIGHT, 
EVERYBODY!” 

The Garfields look horrified, 
mutter apologies and scamper for 
home. You look at your watch 
and a smile spreads o’er your 
face as you realize the shrewd- 
ness of the Little Beauty, for it is 
only quarter to ten. You pick 
up your book and light your pipe. 
The evening is not lost. 

Get yours—at your dealer— 
today! 

—Artuur L. Lippmann 
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“Prohibition never meant anything to that bird.” 
“Why not?” 
“He thinks whiskey is a soft drink.” 
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Winners of Judge’s SCOTCHOGRAM CONTEST 


$500.00 prize to H. F. Murphy, 2231 La Salle Gardens, South Detroit, Mich. 


SCor Ch 
GOAN 


NEVER THOUGHT JUTE PICCOLO 
FERVID OUTCLASS LACQUER HOOD 
NEVER WASH SEDITIOUS HORSEWHIP 
THE FLOOR HUMUS NOT MERRIER 






































$200 prize to 
E. D. York, 
Audubon, New Jersey 


e--o 

Goan. 
COMET ONCE BABY ADA 
BUTTON BUDDY WONT 


DIAZ DEDUCTOR GUTTED 
OUT 














Eight $25 


Mary Grove, 99 Ft. Washington Ave., New York City 
ALOFT TENFOLD YOU ENCLOSURE IN MARMS 

FOREVER ENDEAVORS OLIVIA THERMOS 
TIFFANY GALLON KNOW 

T. R. Watts, 397 Elberon Avenue, Cincinnati, O. 
LETTUCE THINK OF TODAYS THAT ARGONNE 
MAGGIE VENUE AND DIVER YOUNG 

Neal Weibel, 212 Carver Street, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
ALLAH DEWEYS CYPHER YOU DISEASE 

ieee Hill, 85 Barrow Street, New York City 


EUROPE EACH ENDIVE GUTTER SAY SO 
DOUGH NOAH TIDE DO EFFUSE HOOD STOPPLE 
OVEN ME 


R. R. Gurley, 514 W. 117th Street, New York City 


YOU AUTONOMY BITTERN TASK ALONE YEARN 
MORON ADO 


Translations of the Prize Winning Scotchograms 


— = — 


$100 prize to 
H. Selden, 
48 Ridge Drive, Yonkers, N. Y. 
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MY PANTHER TORNADO 
NOHOW TO MENDICANT 
GOUT WELCOME SMOTHER 
TIME 


| 
| | 


Prizes to 


Guy J. Sampsel, 25 Franklin Avenue, Lynnbrook, L. I. 


JUNO SONORA COUNT MARION IRE SEPARATED 
FURY MANUEL TELLER SHASTA COMMON 
BACCHUS SIAM SADDEN SICKEN NEATER 

FUEL ASTOR TECUMSEH MIEN BEGIN OLIVER 
ISLE FORGIVEN FORGET BUTTON THITHIER 








HAND FEW DOUGHNUT DEUCE ESSAY AISLE 
GOUT AND GHETTO LAWYER ENSUE YOU 80 
SENDER BECKON YULE BEDOUIN DERIDE THING 
BIAS ANILE SANCTUARY MUCH 

Mrs. E. Carney, Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 


PEAR RENT TODAY ARRIVE GUTTA PERCHA 
OUT 


Philip Kane, 3544 Page Blvd., St. Louis, Mo. 


FEW NOAHS GOOFTER YULE DUTY WRITHING 
BALMY DAUGHTER 


shown on this Page can be found on Page 32. 
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FFLe Oversight 


“Open him up again,” said the 
surgeon to his assistant, as he re- 
turned hurriedly to the operating- 


room. “I just found out this fel- 
low is a humorist and I forgot to 
AREA leave a sponge inside.” 


Raout BLuMBERG, 
Yale ?29 


A house party is a place where 
a fellow takes a girl and then 
comes home either engaged to her 
or off her for life. 
Cotin HersHey, 
U. of Colerado ’29 


Joe—He’s a two letter man. 
College That right? 
Joe—Yeh, let ‘er neck or let 
"er walk. 
—J. R. McReyno.tps Banks, 
Columbia ’31 





Browning’s Complete Works. 
—Gro. LICHTENSTEIN, 
U’. of Michigan ’29 








Hi—What is it that has four 
legs and stands in a barn, and can 


see equally well with both ends? xe us 








Ball—A blind horse. 
—Homer WIixiiaMs, 
Denison ’29 








Things I Do Not Want 
This Christmas 


A purple necktie. 

A silk shirt. 

Roller skates. 

Dr. Eliot’s Five Foot Shelf of 
Books. 

A steam roller. 

A job. 

A request to appear before the 
Board of Deans. 


Y} 

( Yoyo 

—Barry Manoney, metho rit) (O} ns 
Catholic U. °29 janaene y  —— + ~¥ Si 


y ae 7 


een 


“T hear poor Tom was stran- 
gled to death.” 

“Yeah, he cut his throat while Rov—I feel like a chocolate 
shaving and his room-mate made malted—what d’ya say? 
a tourniquet.” 





Crystat—lI’m all shook up, 
—Everett Freeman, too. — Warter ConraTtu, 


Columbia ’30 U.. of Pittsburgh ’29 
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“Well, do you think it will 
rain, Arbuthnot?” 
“Tt all depends on the 


weathe r. - 


Gene Towne, 
U. of California *30 


You’d make a great hit in the 
“Singing Fool,” if you could sing. 
—Ricuarp A. Harte, 

Lafaye tte ’?30 


Then there was the doubting 
Thomas, who bought some real 
pre-war booze and died of sceptic 
poisoning. 

R. D. Wuepon, 
Harvard ’29 


Tons of torn ticker tape and 
telephone directories littered the 
pavement. Much more flurried 
furiously about the one man in 
whom the whole city was inter- 
ested. Bands blared, motor cops 
rushed hither and thither clear- 
ing the way for the procession in 
his honor. The City Hall was 
decked for the welcome of the 
hero. Fair ladies fainted, brave 
men were killed in the rush. 
Above it all sat the man himself, 
smiling, bowing, idolized. Who 
was he? None other than Os- 
wald Musselbound, the first man 
to strip down one of the new 
Fords! —Ep Hvutetrt, 
Mississippi College ’29 
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The Radio Announcer Says 
Goodnite to His Girl Friend 


“For the past five hours, forty- 
two and one-half 
ling, vou have 
by the Burns 
Theatre and 
Club, 
Perey 


minutes, dar 
been entertained 
Grill, the Palace 
McGoofy’s Nite 
through the courtesy of 
Gargle, who has taken you 


out to dinner, a show, 


supper and 
dancing, respectively. I am sure 


you have been pleased with this 


evening's entertainment, sweet 
heart, and if you care to show 


your appreciation, 


you may do so 
by merely 


letter, 
1416 

Avenue—or telephone 
8942. If you have any 
suggestions as to subsequent en- 


a card, 
or telegram to my place at 
Catskill 


Grand 


sending 


tertainment, or any special re- 
time, 
etc., of further meetings, do not 


them, and I 


quests concerning place, 
hesitate to mention 


shall be 


only too glad to give 
them my attention as soon as pos- 
sible. I am appearing in your 


company at a frequency of not 


less than once a day by 
of your co-operation 
agement, 


authority 
and encour 
and my next period of 
blissful companionship with you 
will be tomorrow 
o'clock P. M.. at 
shall 
Radio 
that 

himself speaking, is wishing you 
good night and good luck 

actly sixteen and_ three-fourths 
minutes past one o'clock Central 


night at nine 
time I 
you to the 
Ball. Until 


Percy Gargle, 


which 
arrive to escort 
Announcer’s 


time, dear, 


Standard time. Good night— 
sleep tight pleasant dreams—’ 


—E. L. 


WeESTEEN 
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le 
“And how about a_ nice 
Renoir for our living room, 


dear?” 
“Whastsamatter with our old 
Atwater Kent?” 
Tue BovuLevarDIER 
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SIDNEY S. LENZ = 


Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the atic song and mate rnational Bridge 
and Wi} ( ramp ships Those wh fol wm t s ’ ge wre 
understand wiiy alt es Whitehead ha said Sidne Len mn 
doubte the most remarkable ird player the world has ever known.” 


HIS is the thirtieth of the second 
Problems. Prizes listed below. Mr. Lenz personally 
conducts this department. His decisions will be final. 


<eries oft | enNZ 


Contestants should give as clearly and directly as possible all 
essential variations of attack and defense in playing the 
cards. Not only correct play, including essential variations, 
but the directness with which solutions are arrived at and the 
clarity with which they are stated will be considered in 
awarding prizes. If two or more contestants tie, both or all 
will receive like prizes. 


{ 

In the first series of Lenz problems many readers presented | 
their solutions in most unusual ways. Each week during | 
this series of problems we will award a special prize for 
the cleverest form of solution. Such prizes may be awarded 
for verse, illustrations, graphic presentation, or any excep- 
tionally clever or unique form. 


Address solutions to Sidney S. Lenz, His Desk, Jupce, 627 
West 43rd Street, New York City. 


Problem 30, Series 2 


The number of the problem must be clearly indicated by the 
contestant at the top of each solution. Only one side of each 
sheet of paper used should be written on. 


First Prize 
Twelve packs Russell's 
Playing Cards The cards with 
the Bank Note backs An es 
tablished favorite of card clubs. 


All solutions must be re- 
ceived not later than De- 
cember 31st. Lenz solution 


will be published in January 


Aristocrat 


19th issue. Names of win- Second Prize 
ners will be published in (1) Set Clark’s Auction Bridge 
i ary 26th i ‘ Tiles, with racks. Used in place 
January <Ot Issue. of cards, especially out of doors 
Ideal for working at Bridge prob- 
lems. 
Or 
(2) <A_ year’s subscription § to 
JUDGE. 


Third Prize 


(1) An autographed copy of “Lenz 
on Bridge.” atest volume. Pub- 
lished by Simon & Schuster. Con 





tains all his popular problems from 
New York theatre programs. 
Or 
987 : 
A J “ (2) A copy of “Pencil 
Bridge” by Geoffrey Mott 
vi 10 9 A 9 Smith. Introduction by Sid 


ney S. Lenz. A new thrill 
ing way to play Bridge 

and check your playing 
against that of an expert 


> 8 
Fe 010863 


© 6 
de 57 


Special Prize 
A choice of any of the 
prizes listed above. 











Diamonds are Trumps. 
South has the lead. North 
and South must win six of 
the eight tricks against 
any defense by East and 
West. 





&95 


(See Page 26 for Lenz solution to Problem 


Twenty-six, Series Two) 


25 

















Lenz Solution to 
Bridge Prob. 26, Series 2 


As it appeared in the 
November 24th issue of Judge 


Clubs are Trumps. South has the lead. 
North and South must win four of the 
seven tricks against any defense by East 


and West. 


#1052 
v7] 
> J 
4AQ9o6 


@®K J 86 
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The Queen of Hearts is opened and | 


f West refuses to trump, North dis 


cards the Diamond On a_ second 
Heart lead. North throws a Spade 
If East leads the high Diamond 
North gives up another Spade and at 


the fourth trick East is helpless 


The D d lead will be er 
trumped by North and two rounds of 
trumps compels East to lose a Diamond 
trick at the end. The Queen of 
trumps, at the fourth trick, will be 
won by the Ace, and the Spade is 


t 


North’s card of exit. 


At the third trick, a low Diamond 


lead by East will be overtrumped and 

followed by two rounds of trumps 
North, on the opening leads 

discard the Spade before the Diamond 

and South. on the second trick 

lead the high Diamond instead of the 


Heart, with the same result 


Variation: Should West trump the 
Queen of Hearts, North overtrumps 
and leads two rounds of trumps, South 
discarding the Heart. If East makes 


the high Heart, North must discard 


the Diamond, or East's low Diamond 
lead will defeat the problem At the 
fourth trick low Diamond by East 


for the fourth trick. 


Correction: In solution to Bridge 
Problem 24, published in the December 
Sth issue of Judge, the sixth line 
should have read “West's high Dia 
mond” instead of “North's high 


Diamond.” 


Prize Winners, Prob. 25, Series 2 


As it appeared in the Nov. 17th issue 


Ist Prize: David Bernstein, 
New York, N. Y. 
2nd Prize: Charles B. Dwyer, 
New York, N. Y. 
3rd Prize: J. L. Herlihy, 
Portsmouth, N. H. 
Special J. H. Cordes, 
Prize: West Point, Ga. 





























Frienp—IWhat on earth is your husband doing up that pole? 
Wire—M y dear, he’s a most careful driver—he’s gone up to 


see if the road’s clear! 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 11) 


center snaps the ball. 
from center. 


Bad pass 
Misses mail box. 
Cagle falls on the ball for Army. 
Army goes into huddle and wishes 
each other Merry Christmas. 
Cagle broadcasts signals over na- 
tionwide hookup of 147 stations, 
courtesy Scripps-Howard News- 
papers. Army center snaps ball. 
Referee blows whistle. I. C. S. 
offside. A tackle in Middletoot, 
Maryland, was licking a stamp 
too soon. I, C. S. penalized again. 
Whistle for the first quarter. 

Not much excitement in the 
second quarter. Army made two 
first downs. I. C. S. made three 
first downs as a result of a 
tricky play. An I. C. S. forward 
pass, mailed from Fullback 
Oomy, Zatwizz, Ontario, was 
wrapped in a box marked FIRST 
CLASS FRAGILE. I. C. S. 
used this play three times before 
Army saw through it. 

The third quarter was a com- 
plete deadlock. I. C. S. had a 
chance to score, but lost it when 
one of their star mail planes was 


—Passinc SHow 


forced down in a Wyoming snow- 
storm, 

Neither team was able to score 
until the last minute of the last 
quarter. It was old I. C. S.’s ball 
on their own two-yard line. The 
amplifier barked signals. The 
center grinned. It was the one 
play which could win. He 
snapped the ball into the mail 
box perfectly. Quarterback Fud- 
dygillstein mailed a forward pass 
stamped SPECIAL DELIVERY 
from Atlanta to the I. C. S. 
center behind the Army goal 
posts. Army was dumfounded. 
Cagle tried to stop the postman, 
but was warned not to by the 
Postmaster General, who told 
Cagle that it meant twenty years 
in Atlanta if he interfered with 
the United States mails. Cagle 
looked glum for a moment and 
then he brightened perceptibly 
and asked, “Is there a football 
team there?” 

This certainly should convince 
you of the feasibility of the 
International Correspondence 
Schools in so far as an All Amer- 
ican Football Team is concerned. 


Jupae, Jr. 
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First Firm Strar— Why did 
you fire your Press Agent? 
Seconp Fitm Strar—He 
failed to induce the post office 
to put my photo on the stamps. 
—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


A Difference 


A thief who held up a man in 
the Midlands and took eleven 
pounds from him handed him 
back two of the notes. That’s 
the difference between a highway 
robber and a profiteer. 

EveryBpopy’s WEEKLY 


Translations of Scotchograms 
| 





in this Issue 


PAGE 14 

I love her, and if T land her she’s 
mine, just mine. 
PAGE 28 


I love the gal I had, but I had to 
quit her ‘cause her old man is as soré 


as hell with me. 
PAGE 29 

You got to get a lot more orders 
if you expect to rate a raise in salary. 
PAGE 31 

Have a new son at home. What 
do you think I ought to call him? 


PAGE 31 

This guy has sold your eart and 
horses. He gypped you and beat it. 
How in the deuce did he do that? 











SILVER KING 





Who is this 
PITTSBURGH MILLIONAIRE? 


We're not at liberty to give his name, but 
he is one of the gentlemen who enjoy good 
living and quickly finds the things that 
contribute to it. 

He is just the kind of man who would 
know—at the first tiny sip—that Silver 
King Extra Dry is not to be compared with 
ordinary ginger ales—even the best of 
them. Its bouquet is more subtle, more 
delicate, more appealing to the sophistica- 
ted taste. Its smoothness, its suavity, its 
sparkle, could come only from one source 
—the Silurian Spring mineral water with 
which it is made. 

And, it goes without saying, the gentle- 
man pictured above was one of the first to 
know that when there’s mixing to be done 
there’s only one thing to do it with—that 
marvelous new mixer, Silver King Fizz. 

P. S.— Don’t be downhearted if your dealer 
can’t supply you with Silver King bever- 
ages! Send us your dealer’s name. We'll 
see that he promptly gets a supply for you. 


Waukesha Mineral Water Co., 
Waukesha, Wisconsin. 


SILVER KING FIZz 


That Marvelous Mixer 





EXTRA DRY 


The 
Correct Thing 


To Serve 




















MONTCLAIR 


49th to 50th Streets 

Lexington Avenue 
New York City 

A location . . so central- 


ized that it is in walking 


distance to all points, 


social and business. 
Newly Opened! 
800 ROOMS 
Each with tub and shower 
Single rooms 
$3 to $5 per day 
Double rooms 
$4 to $6 per day 
Radio in every room 


Attractive monthly 
and yearly rates 
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Colton Manor 
CWHante C; v1 sd 
ANewestheolel Achweiement 
Sea Water Baths . . . Fireproof 
Marine Sun Deck 
From $7.00 a day American Plan 
or $4.00 a day European Plan 


CHARLES D, BOUGHTON, 















Tonic Appetizer 

fo 52ers BITTERS 
le by mail, 25¢ 

t & Co., Balte.. Md. 
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Cunard supremacy! 7000 satis- 


fied guests! They 
k & —L tr the 


STUDENTS TRAY AYE - 1 (ius 


Ae 














Miss Snirr—Does it make 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 


Of all the musical comedies dis- 
closed hereabouts in several years, 
excepting only “Show Boat’ and 
“The Three Musketeers,” ‘‘Rain- 
bow” enjoys by far the best book. 
Largely the work of Laurence 
Stallings, it has romance, humor 
and glamour. It offers a good 
story; it is written with much of 
Stallings’ usual virility, and it 
has little of the mush commonly 
associated with local _libretti. 
Vincent Youmans’ melodies, more- 
over, are extremely agreeable, 
though here and there their 
sources are recognizable, and the 
director who had charge of the 
chorus numbers demonstrates him- 
self to be a skilful fellow. Thus, 
the way had been nicely prepared 
for a show above the ordinary. 
Then what happened? What hap- 
pened was that the production in 
its entirety was so poorly pre- 
pared that it moved like a broken- 








you nervous if I watch you? 


—Tir Bits 


down freight train and that, as a 
consequence, the fundamental 
values of the exhibit were given 
a tough battle to prove them- 
selves. I have seldom seen a 
likely show so mishandled. Paced 
at half-time, with the book al- 
lowed to overplay itself at a 
dozen points and with scene-shift- 
ing so dilatory that one of the 
changes consumed something like 
fifteen minutes, the performance 
found its audience periodically 
sneaking out for a relieving ciga- 
rette or for a breath of air neces- 
sary to renew its patience and 
vigor. 











BUDDHA ADEQUATE HER | 
CASSEROLE MANSE | 
SOURCE HELMET ME 


| OLIVE THE GALAHAD 
| 
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With competent 
“Rainbow” might been a 
first-rate thing of its kind; cer- 
tainly all the materials are pres- 
ent. With the kind of showman- 
ship given it—or at least the kind 
that was on tap on the opening 
night- 
rate. 


showmanship 
have 


it drops into the second- 


It is possible, of course, 
that the job has been improved 
by this time; that opinion, how- 
ever, I shall leave to 
others. For, although I am really 
a sweet fellow at heart, for all the 
sternness of my 


have to 


flowing mus- 
taches, I can hardly be expected 
to run around night after night 
reviewing the same play. If the 
production has been thus bettered, 
you will see a that will 
entertain you in a salubrious man- 
ner. 


show 


If it hasn't, you will see a 
show that should have entertained 
you in that way and that has been 
prevented from doing so by lack 
of professional experience, 
Q* Philip Barry's “Holiday,” 
admirably staged by Prof. 
Hopkins, who seems to have come 
back with a wallop, I shall have 


more to say on another occasion 
Suffice it to note for the moment 





that here is a comedy I warmly 
commend to your notice. 


A daily paper describes Henry 
Ford as a man. It 
would be more correct to call him 
a machine-made man. 


self-made 





—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


In Chicago a plumber was shot 
while going to work. 
gunmen, however, scorn to shoot 
at anything but a moving target. 

—Passinc Suow 
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Suspicious Opponent—Excuse me, Smith, is this a genuine 
| heart attack, or are you merely giving an indication to your 


partner what to play? 


=m 


The best 





Why 


I can’t imitate four Hawaiians.” 


° * . 


lieve cigarette-dryness and—as ev- 





eryone knows — they stop coughs! 


5c Two kinds: S. B. (black) or the 
new Menthol. Keep a box handy always. 





SCOTCH From Miss 


M. Cullen, 


pays $5 


O weet 
Goans| si 
YOU GUTTER GETTER LOT 
MARAUDERS FEW 


EXPECTORATE RAISIN 
| SALARY 


| 


for each 
}} one printed 











~ See 


—LonpDOoN OPINION 
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1 cant 
smttate 
4 Hawalians 


JSoe Cook 


“— FOUR HAWAIIANS are so ter- 
ribly sensitive that they need an 
audience as silent as silent can be. 
*Coughers in the audience can kill the 
funniest lines. So, until everybody in 
the theatre has a box of Smith Brothers’ 
Cough Drops ready for emergency use, 


Unpleasant and dangerous coughs and 
colds—most of winter sicknesses—start 
right in the throat. Smith Brothers’ 
Cough Drops protect you! They soothe 
i-ritation, clear away hoarseness, re- 




























| Jor Coox—he who has played 
in vaudeville and Broadway 
musical comedy with equally 
immediate success is perhaps 
best known for his hilarious 
story, “Why I can’t imitate 
four Hawaiians.” 








ie f Why not 
ae, New Year’s Eve | 
-| in Havana {| 
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D? it differently this year... 
Forget the shivering celebra- 
tion of the past .. . sing your Auld 
Lang Syne where the moonbeams 
are warm and generous... Revel 
in Havana’s tropical allurements 
.- + Intriguing sidewalk cafés... 
fascinating casinos ... Jai Alai 
games... horse-racing... golf... 
swimming... dancing... long, 
sunshiny days...soft, star-studded 
nights... thats Havana! 

All this gayety ... adventure... 
romance... for less than the 
customary New Year’s party at 
home. The transatlantic liner 
Caronia with the usual Cunard 
appointments and service will 
sail on a special 9 day cruise & 
Dee. 27th... all expenses, $175up. 
Beginning Jan. 5th, the Caronia 
willleave New York every Saturday 

- ++ from Havana every Tuesday. 
Advance hotel reservations, if you 
desire, in Havana. Special 13 day 
trips... all expenses... $210 up. 





See Your Local Agent 


CUNARD 


HAVANA SERVICE 














LITTLE SIPHON 
lll GETTING HIiM- 
SELF A DRINK (oF WATER), 





A COUPLE O' SKATES 
WI A SHE ON. 
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AN ACCENT HAS AN AXE SENT, 
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“REAL 

” ROck bat MEOW 
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Kile Shamrock witha 
Sharm rock TOCAWIG G 
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Sham summy : 
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FIGGEIe T HLS OUT — 
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IF A-B EQUALS TRIANGLES 
AND ~THE € -oyrtlg PULLING TH’ 
WHEELBARROW “TAKES A 

GIVEN . TiMe TO YASS “THE 

LAMPPOST. WHY Dues —THE folr 
MERIDIAN. OR WHO IS A BoorT— 
“LEGGERS AUNT AND WHEN< 








LET A SMILE GE Youre 
UMBRELLA ON A 
IRAINY, RAINY DAY. 


Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 83 





2 5 5 


7 


























20 21 


























55 

















8 


J) 








35 









































55 56 








59 




















TT 


>> 


: 


WWD wweyeK--—- 
: x : >: ; t 








57 











52 











63 








d by J. H. Varnum, Detroit, Mich 


Horizontal 


4 Roman patriot and statesman 

What a reformer makes us 

Meaning “‘it won't be long now 

Something bachelors steer clear of 

What a bachelor might do to get to horizontal 11 
h 


What Paul Revere did when he saw the light 

The man wh lid this took a chance 

The good j 

An obsolete measur f length 

The pardner the Kaiser peak of 

is jer st 

A eet Ara 

I is the « f any bx 

( f th ssword animals 

What kind of sermon bores the most? 

What Adan j the Gard 

This has a wising ever w and tl 

W ithered 

Th aff isba at alx \. M.—when 
they re a wi e be 

What a ma alist 4 

4 matter of we ght 

A prying fellow 

What the husband does in a rage when he 
the argume 

The way we fe f ever th 


The baby stopped crying when they did this t 
him 

These are harder to pass than second-hand Fords 

What the best corn comes from. 

The teacher's preference. 

There's a point to this. 

High hat for ‘‘soon.” 

4 stone man 

This keeps coming in and going out, but it isn’t 
money 

4 word we are apt to receive the first of the month. 

He thought up ‘“The Thinker.” 

A covering for out-door mer 

What we'd rather « A an hori zontal 59 

The Barber College ye 


Vertical 


Lawyers are always arg =~ about this. 

4 weighty matter in Chir 

Something you'll be, if you af ve long enough. 

The kind of man that ruled the early West 

An argument about this started a famous trial in 

ennessee. 

What the bold boy did when the pretty girl 
went by 
art of the verb “‘to do.” 

a at horizontal 42 must be 

This is what your nose knows 


veryt 


A hort 
stories 
What the crowd does w 
This is the w 
n underworld friend 
W hen jo college t 
iat Barne i 
What the pretty girl 
No 


Dumb Dora thinks t 
There is 
estricted d oe " 
How the 
n underground 
There 
Grants 
There's strings 
Only a fast one « 
Simply rippir 
There's a lot of roc 
This follows the 
jody gets their st 





ist people seem to be in 
iltural word sometime 


worker 
are at least two of these ir 


to this 
an be this 
@ agail 


8 always on top. 





A conjur mn 
This can be found i 











any 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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DISGUISE SOLDIER 
CARTON HORSES EGYP- 
TIAN BEADED HOUND 
DEDUCE DITTY DOODAD | 








Report of the Perelman 
Beard Commission 


(Continued from page 17) 


more conservative; it has a hole 


bored in it for running strings | 


through to loop behind the ears 
and can be combed and parted 
easily with a jig-saw. The last 
model, the “Menjou,” is a_ bit 
dapper and even sinister; there 
is talk of the government refus- 


ing this type to be sold without | ; 


license plates. When not in use 
it should be kept in a damp place, 
like the kitchen sink. 

The only other step that I and 
my henchmen has taken is to buy 
up all the neckties we can lay 
hands on and we invite you to 
a bonfire next Tuesday at Sol- 
dier’s Field. If you would like 
to bring your aunt that generally 
gives you them for Xmas and 
put her on the neckties, we will 
furnish you with free gasoline. 
We understand. We are asking 
all ours and if they refuse, 


| we have the chloroform-soaked 


handkerchiefs and the big black 
touring car ready. This is 


| going to be a different Xmas 


from last year, by the beard of 
the Prophet! 


Why, Daughter ! 


“Daughter, I’ve told you time 
and again you mustn't take a 


| drink while out driving with a 





young man. You've spilled ginger 
ale on the cushions again and the 
upholstery has faded on your 


| dress.” 


—Lovuisvi_tte Courter-JouRNAL 








AVENUE SONNET HOME 
WATCHER THINK IOTA 
COLUMN | 











In 14 days for only $140 


you can cruise to 


WEST INDIES 


On the Cruising Liner 


“ARAGUAYA” 


Visiting 5 outstanding ports of the gleaming Caribbean—gay, intriguing 
Havana; historic Santiago de Cuba; Kingston, Jamaica’s beautiful capital ; 
Port au Prince, in exotic Haiti; Nassau, in the fascinating Bahamas. Each 
cruise just 2 weeks. Sailing dates: Jan. 5; Jan. 22, Feb. 7, Feb. 23, 


March 12, March 28. 


BERMUDA 


From New York on the Luxurious Ocean Cruising Liner 


r 1 9 
“AVON” 
SAILING EVERY THURSDAY 
A visit there is a complete change—a “different” vacation. The S. S. 
“AVON” affords transatlantic comfort and pleasures for the delightful 
2-day voyage. 
For booklets and further information apply to 


The Royal Mail Steam Packet Co. 


26 Broadway, New York, or Local Agents 
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The way they used to catch a husband. 











STEN, BOY FRIEND + cunkE .. 
le D c pK 
YOU A COCK Tay FLL oH Knock 
o« * TOUR Eye TEETH OUT! 





















































\ . . . . , 
Taitor (to dissatisfied customer)—I’m sorry, sir, but we've 
confused your waist measurement with your height. 


—Passinc SHow 

















Yes, siree—I eat seven apples a 
4 they’s that many doctors in this town! 
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Translations of Prize-Winning 


Scotchograms 


$500 Prize 


Never thought you would pick 
a loafer without class like her 
who would never wash _ the 
dishes or sweep the floor. You 
must not marry her. 


$200 Prize 


Come at once; baby ate a but- 
ton, but he won't die as the 
doctor got it out. 


$100 Prize— 


My pants are torn and I don’t 
know how to mend. I can’t 
go out. Will come some other 
time. 


et . 
$25 Prizes— 


(1) I'll oft enfold you and 
close you in my arms forever 
and ever as I love you the 
most of any gal I know. 


(2) Let us think of the days 
that are gone, Maggie, when 
you and I were young. 


(3) All I do is sigh for you. 
This is a fact. 


(4) You’re a peach and I’ve 
got to say so. Don’t know what 
I'd do if you should stop 
a-loving me, 


(5) You ought to know me 
better than to ask a loan. You 
earn more than I do. 


(6) You know it is on your 
account Mary and I are sepa- 
rated. If you are a man, you 
will tell her she has to come 
on back, as I’m sad and sick 
and need her. If you will ask 
her to come see me and begin 
all over I'll forgive and forget: 
but, on the other hand, if you 
do not do as as I! say, I'll go 
out and get a lawyer and sue 
you. So send her back and 
you'll be doing the right thing 
by us and I'll thank you very 
much. 


~ 


(7) Pay your rent today: or 
I’ve got to put you out. 


(8) If you know what’s good 
for you, you'll do the right 
thing by my daughter. 
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™ OMES the time of the year known as the 
Holiday Season, when people give pres- 










ents to each other for no reason at all and 
“What to give, what to give?” is the eternal 
‘uestion. 


\h, yes, what to give! What to—— 


May we be so bold as to ><? — 
: Y Les se / 
suggest, seeing that every- ) Sift ct 
as SUPPAST ON 
one else is suggesting, that Sf, 
ai 


a copy of “Here’s How!” 
would make a delightful 
present for any of your 





{ 
boozem friends? — 

This little book, by our 
own Judge Jr., contains 
fifty-five marvelous drink 
recipes and the same num- 
ber of very clever toasts. 
It sells for the surprisingly 
low price of one dollar, and 
we will be only too pleased 





to send copies direct to 
your lucky friends, or if 


you prefer to do your own HY] \\ “mT, 
8) of tw 0 O VO ( j Y) t/ 
I re € ( D ye o / My la fare _ 
shopping you will find it in < } 
the better book stalls. 

“I 


wryorcn 


Judge Jr., Give a Thought 





627 West 43rd Street, 
New York City 


to New Year’s 


) 


Year's) gift suggestion is a re markable one, ” 
day for me. How many of your 
enclosing......dollars for...... copies of the 1928 “Here's friends are going to start 
the New Year weary in 
and addresses of...... friends, and the same nu body and sad in spirit? 
versonal cards. Kindly send these copies direct to the 
ee Wouldn’t you lighten 


their load for the ridicu- 
lous sum of one dollar? 
Why, of course, you would! 
Just imagine a happy New 


Year for a dollar! 














II 


cc ° 
You are very Wise man... 


But no occult power is needed to tell that ~ es 


the cigarette he has chosen 1S significant. 





